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hy Fr. Frank Cordaro 


Wednesday, June 5, 2002, marks my 
jaiway point...three months down 
anithree to go. I’m beginning to think 
jyill do my whole bit here at CCA 
gavenworth. The longer I stay ina 
dace, the more | see and understand 
wats going on around me. 

There’s been a shift in the demo- 
gaphic here in “D” Pod. There are 
wer Hispanics and more African- 
imericans. Just over half of the Pod 
made up of African-Americans. 
\gst ofthese are young men from the 
fensas City area; almost all from the 
*tood”...the poorer neighborhoods in 
Kansas City. 

The inmate status ratio has also 
sited. Now only about one-third of 
heinmates in D Pod are waiting trans- 
frto a federal penitentiary while the 
gher two-thirds are in pre-trial pre- 
sentencing status. This makes for a 
much more pressured and anxiety-rid- 
den environment because a lot of 
these guys are being leaned on by the 
Feds to snitch on their friends, family 
and acquaintances in order to get 
shorter prison sentences. 

Imstill the oldest guy in the Pod and 
the one with the shortest amount of 
time to serve. In fact | think I’m the 
only misdemeanor in the whole joint. 
Coming close now to serving, collec- 
ively, four years of prison time in my 
giminal career, I’m known as “Mr. Mis- 
demeanor” in some resistance circles. 

With this shift in demographics, D 
Pod has taken on a definite poor- 
black-urban milieu. This is demon- 
strated in a number of ways. For ex- 
ample, TV program selections are af- 
fected. After Jerry Springer, World 
Federation Wrestling and Cops, black 
si-coms and sports rule the airwaves. 
The last. couple of weeks, the NBA 
playoffs have dominated the social 
agenda, especially the LA-Sacra- 
mento series. 

On the outside, | gave little attention 
tosuch things, butin here, it’s a rite of 
gassage to get involved with the 
games: The LA-Saecramento series 
was extraordinary. It went the full 
geven games and put us in near riot 
situations several times. Luckily, | 
picked the right team. ‘Shaq rules! 

Whenever the local Kansas City TV 
news is on, there is always a group 
sanding around the wall-mounted TV 
dhecking out who of their friends and 
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Is it possible for a truly pa- 
triotic American, one who 
obeys all American laws, and 
who lives fully integrated into 
our culture to also be a true 
Christian? 

If it is, then how are these two approaches 
reconciled? If not, then why not? Or, doesn't it 
er? Please let us know what you think. We 


Weill print responses to this 
question in the next issue of the 
yia pacis. Please reply to: 
franciefuller@msn.com or 
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families were arrested or victimized 
that day. 

The noise level 
in the Pod has 
gone up to deaf- 
ening heights. | 
was not aware 
that to play domi- 
nos, players have 
to slam the domi- 
nos on the table § 
whenever they ; 
make a move. : 
And this is the | 
first time the “N” ; 
word is used — 
more often than | 
the “F” word. | 
Granted, only — 
blacks can use 
this word. God 
forbid anyone 
else use the “N’” 
word for there 
would be hell to 
pay. Yet even 
though half the 
Pod is allowed to 
say the “N” word, 
it is by far the 
most often used word in the Pod. 

There are a couple of other 
strange things having to do with 
dress and posture that | don’t under- 
stand. Many of the younger blacks 
and a few of the older ones have 
taken to wearing their pants half way 
down their backside. | don’t get it? It 
would seem to be more difficult to 
function with your pants half way 
down your butt. 

And this same group of guys al- 
ways has one of their hands cover- 
ing their genital area, usually with 
their hand inside their pants. It does 
not seem to be an issue of mastur- 
bation from what I can tell. My 
speculation is that it has to do with 
an instinctive need for security. So 
many of these guys come from cul- 
tural and societal backgrounds in 
which their manhood has figuratively 
been castrated. Their instinct to 
cover their genitals is an uncon- 
scious gesture to make sure they 
still have them. 

You can only imagine how this en- 
vironment is a breeding ground for 
racist sentiments-within the non- 
black population."Many a time | 
have had to tell my fellow non-black 


inmates that l.don't appreciate hearing 
their racial comments. I've tried to 
explain that just because there are 
some individuals who happen to be 
black, that are also loud, disrespect- 
ful, rude and obnoxious bullies, that 
doesn’t meant that all blacks are that 
way. And even if every black person 
they have ever met in jail was like that 
(waich, of course, they are not), that 
still doesn’t mean all blacks are. 
Sometimes it’s a hard sell, and |’m not 
always convincing. 

Still, ugly things do happen. A 
couple of weeks ago, a young white 
male entered our Pod. While just a kid 
(somewhere in his early twenties), he 
had both the look of a seasoned in- 
mate and the look of a sad and vulner- 
able kid. His sadness was set off by a 
blue tear tattoo that was placed under 
his right eye. One day last week, he 
had a black eye. Word was one of the 
young black kids hit him, but he re- 
fused to fight. For the next couple of 
days, things seemed to be ok. He was 
hanging out with the young black 
crowd. Then two nights ago, right af- 
ter the 7 PM count, this young man got 
beat up badly. He let the C.O. (correc- 
tions officer) know what happened. 
The Pod was immediately locked 
down. They checked each cell asking 
to see the hands of each inmate. The 
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young man was taken out of the Pod 
along with two black inmates. Appar- 
ently, the two black inmates attempted 
to rape the young white inmate in their 
cell. | learned all this after the fact. It 
was another raw reminder that these 
are harsh and brutal places in which a 
multitude of factors contribute, com- 
bining personal, communal, structural 
and institutional concerns. 

With the bad, there are also good 
moments that come along, some even 
magical. One’night last week when | 
was in my Cell writing letters, the noise 
in the common room got louder and 
louder, andit seemed to be moving 
towards my cell door. Apparently, two ~ 
of the loudest’ young black men,* 
Blackie and Elijah, were going after 
each other. Blackie is a 22 year old 
who just got a 22-year sentence. 
Elijah is a young Muslim who strikes 
me as new in his faith. Whenever he 
is with any of the other couple of Mus- 
lims in the Pod, studying the Koran or 
praying, he is very dignified and well 
mannered. When he is with the rest of 
the guys from the ‘hood, he is as loud 
and rambunctious as all the rest. 
From where | was, behind my cell door 
looking out the small window, | 


A-Bombing of 
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thought a fight was going to break out 
right in front of my _ cell. 

Two young black males were yelling at 
the top of their lungs while ten others 
gathered around. As it turned out, they 
were going after each other, but not to 
fight. Instead, they were challenging 
each other to a “rap off.” The two wanted 
bragging rights for who is the best rapper 
in the Pod. 

Three of the spectators were chosen as 
judges and for the next fifteen minutes, 
we were entertained by some of the most 
powerful, colorful, intense and real ghetto 
poetry | have ever heard. It was also the 
most angry, violent, ugly, sexist, racist, 
and misogynist lyrics | have ever 
heard...all of it authentic and a true re- 
flection of these guys’ reality. It made me 
feel both sad and awed at the same time. 

Halfway through their elocution, | 
opened my door. One of the young men 
who was judging the performance, who 
grew up in Baltimore and attended a 
Catholic grade school, started to say, “Fa- 
ther, we’re just....”.1 quickly interrupted 
him saying, “No problem, guys. Great 
stuff! Don’t let me bother you.” And | 
went back into my cell to listen to the rest 
of the rap session. 

Halfway done with this six-month bit, 
most of my days drag on...one day like 
the next, some days better, some days 
worse. All of them are tedious and chal- 
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lenging. On the surface, seemingly fruit- 
less. But | know better, for past experi- 
ence has taught me the fruit of these stale 
jail day labors are reaped when they let 
me go back into so-called “freedom.” It’s 
like these airless days of captivity give me 
a third lung in which to breathe what goes 
for normalcy.in middle America, allowing 
me to take in the deeper truths behind the 
everyday matrix of lies that prop up our 
national illusions. Sure, much of whet | 
learn | wish were not so. Still, I'd ratk er 
know the truth than continue to live tie 
lies. The truth, Scripture says, will set you 
free but first it will get you into a lot of 
trouble. 

Frank Cordaro, #13093-047, F.P.C., 
Duluth Unit 210, PO Box 1000, Duluth, 
MN 55814. 

Check out the DMCW web page at 
www.no-nukes:org/dmcw/ for weekly 
Scripture reflections by Fr Frank. To be 
added to the email.distribution liv* for 
weekly Scripture reflections and updates, 
send your email address to 
frankcordaro@earthlink.net. Donations 
to Fr Frank’s prison fund may be sent to 
the DM Catholic Worker, PO Box 4551, 
Des Moines, !A 50306, designated for 
this purpose. 
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Confessions of a Control Freak, Bleeding Hearts, and 
Something About Mary 


By Rich Anderson 
DMCW volunteer 


One humid May evening as 
dinner was winding down at the 
DMCW, my wife Jody and I 
were visiting with Marty and Reg 
in the backyard of the Dingman 
House. Reg and Marty are‘fre- 
quent neighborhood guests of the 
DMCW. Jody and I are new to 
DMCW this year and are still 
getting to know the community, 
guests and volunteers through 
conversations at lunch and din- 
ner or some afternoons of | “just 
visiting.” 

Reg was bringing Marty out 
his dinner and beverage and even 
brought him an extra serving ina 
“take out” container, since the 
last batch of the dishes were be- 
ing rounded up to be washed. As 
Reg cleaned: off the picnic table 
and tended to Marty, our conver- 
sation turned to gardening. 
Marty’s favorite flowers that are 
blooming this time of year are 
bleeding hearts. Their soft blue- 
green foliage and large pink clus- 
ters of heart-shaped blossoms are 
delicate and beautiful. We told 
Marty that we have several 
clumps of bleeding hearts around 
the foundation of our house. We 
recently observed a ruby-throated 
hummingbird briefly “milling 
about” them one evening, which 
is one of the benefits of having a 
flower garden outside your 
kitchen window. 

It’s strange, we mentioned 
to Marty, because in many older 
neighborhoods bleeding hearts 
are fairly common, but there are 
none on the Dingman House 
property. “Well,” Marty ex- 


plained, “They don’t do well in 
the heatand wind. They get too 


dry. They need to keep their feet 
wet.” To survive around here, 
with the amount of foot traffic and 
priorities that focus on the Com- 
munity and not landscaping, 
hearty plants that need minimal 
care will probably have the best 
chance of survival. 
It’s a matter of control 

As our conversation steered 
away from gardening, Marty 
shared one of his toughest disap- 
pointments- the loss of his dear 
wife. A loss that was obviously 
painful for him to talk about. 
When he slipped and uttered a 
“Damn” or “Hell” at one point, 
Reg interrupted him and re- 
minded him to watch his lan- 
guage. Marty quickly apologized, 
but rationalized his “slippage” 
because he was talking about an 
emotional subject. Reg gently 
lectured, “No matter what, Marty, 
you always have control of your 
language. You have control of 
the words that come out of your 
mouth.” 

Reg’s words seemed to 
speak more to the issue of con- 
trol than piety. If you read be- 
tween the lines it was like he was 
trying to get across the point that 
we may not have contro/over our 
economic situation, or the color 
of our skin, or our addictions, or 
the health of a spouse, but we 
have at least one thing that we can 
control. The words that come 
from our mouth can be respect- 
ful, honorable, encouraging, and 
loving, or they can be hateful, 
hurtful, blasphemous, and de- 
structive. What we say, we 
choose to say. 

We all nodded and stared 
at the surface of the picnic table 
for a moment as we personalized 
the times when each of us didn’t 


follow Reg’s rule of “ You have 
control of the words that come 
out of your mouth.” 1 thought 
of the times that I “slip” and 
swear, or say something vicious 
or demeaning to Jody or Nate, 
Lyndsey and Ian, our three chil- 
dren. 

When dreams are shattered 

Marty hadalso opened up 
afresh wound for Reginald. Reg 
became very somber and reflec- 
tive, as he told us about his re- 
cent separation from his signifi- 
cant other, his soul mate, for 
whom he had “unconditional 
love.” “He was working a job, 
and with his partner, he could 
see the dream of having their 
own place and raising a family. 
He could almost touch ‘the 
dream. He was good forher and 
she was good for him, but now 
they were apart; due to some un- 
fortunate circumstances and life 
was not the same for him, with- 
out her. 

Stop the bleeding 

“It’s like surgery” explained 
Marty, “It’s like you’re up 
here... (raising his hand above his 
head) and a doctor comes over 
and cuts you down to here 
(dropping his hand to his waist). 

It’s like having a big piece of 
you cut out and it never grows 
back.” 

I don’t know what Jody was 
thinking at that point, but I was 
thinking about what my life 
would be like without her or one 
of our kids. It would be like 
“having a big piece of me cut 
out” forever. 

Being there vs. fixing things 

A short time later, Reg and 
Marty stood to leave. Our con- 
versation had struck very deep 
and there wasn’t much more to 
say. We introduced ourselves 
and shook hands before Regand 
Marty headed for the neighbor- 
hood, as we left to go inside to 
prepare for Mass. We hoped 
and prayed for Marty and Reggie 
and I wondered how we, as the 
Body of Christ, could help them 
heal. I’m still looking for the 
answer. 

Mother Teresa would say, 
‘Just be_there and listen and 
love.” But that doesn’t seem to 
be enough sometimes. For a 
control freak, being there just 
isn’t enough. I want to fx things, 
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divide and conquer, move from 
one project to the next, and solve 
the world’s problems. 

As I wrestled with some of 
these issues the other day, Fran 
Fuller reminded me of one of 
Thomas Merton’s reflections re- 
garding the noble efforts and 
causes that we undertake as indi- 
viduals or community and their 
success or failure. In the end, 
Merton reveals, what is important 
is not necessarily the outcome of 
our actions or even our intention, 
but the relationships that we es- 
tablish with one another as we 
participate in those efforts and 
causes. Maybe “being there” IS 
more important than “fixing 
things.” 

Mary, Mary, quite contrary... 

The following week, after 
our gardening discussion with 
Marty, we noticed a small garden 
plot on the west side of the 
Dingman House that had gone to 
weeds and thought that with some 
bedding plants and selective thin- 
ning of a few perennials from the 


_ home front, we could spruce up 


the patio area and add some color 
to the backyard. Helen Oster and 
Sheila Rouse had already beauti- 
fied the front yard of the property, 
under the large Cross with a vari- 
ety of colorful annuals. The pa- 
tio area with its neglected appear- 
ance was almost begging, “I’m 
next, please.” We decided that 
the site would be ideal for estab- 
lishing a Marian Devotional Gar- 
den, so, the next Friday evening, 
we set about planting geraniums, 
lobelia, dianthus, hostas, chives, 
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and of course a nice clump of 
bleeding hearts, before Mass be- 
gan. It was a start. We could add 
more as we needed. 
The emperor’s new clothes, 
revisited 
Throughout the week we 
scavenged additional plant cut- 
tings from our suburban neigh- 
bors-soliciting their botanical 
contributions to the “Catholic 
Worker Marian Devotional Gar- 
den.” On the weekend, Jody in- 
formed me, “You know, this re- 
ally is just a lower garden! You 
are missing the key element of a 
Martan garden-a statue of Mary!” 
“I know I’m sworking on 
that.”1 mumbled. “I aving to 
find someone that has neglected 
to maintain their Marian garden, 
cr “inherited one” and would like 
to donate their statue of Mary to 
this little garden. It will take a 
some time, that’s all.” 
“But for now,” Jody said, 
“To everybody else that looks at 
it, it’s just_a flower garden!” 
“Hmm...good point, "1 admitted, 
“Let’s see...hey, what about 
TTP... 
The next day we went down 
to water the little flower garden, 


our five-year-old son, Nate, 
helped me push a temporary sign 
into the soft earth on the west side 
of the DMCW house that read: 

“Marian devotional Gar- 
den...... In Progress” 

Now all that we would have to 
do is wait to apply the finishing 
touch, but wasting is not an easy 
thing to do for a chomping-at-the- 
bit control freak! 


Bishop Dingman House 
1310 7th St. 

(515) 243-0765 
Community members: 
Fr. Frank Cordaro 

Jerry Dermody 

Richard Flamer 

Claire Quiner 

Josh Hunn 


Lazarus House 

1317 8th St. 

(515) 246-1499 
Community members: 
Ed Bloomer 

The Dawson family: Carla 
Julius, Joshua & Jordan 
Jackie Robinson 

Irving Schroeder 

Ted Walker 


Dee WMonesCatholic Worker Community Newsletter 
PO Box 9551 
Dee Moines 144 50506 


Editor: Fran Fuller 

Layout and derigqn: Fran Fuller 

Copy Editor: Beeca Lindahl 

Subscriptions & correspondence: Fn. Frank Conrdano at above address 


Magn. Liguiti House 
1301 8th St. 

(515) 282-0583 
Community members: 
Mike & Fran Fuller 
Yusupha Sanneh 


Community Garden 
1307 8th St. 

(515) 283-0025 
Garden Coordinators: 


Meredith Bruns 
Erick Davidson 


1310 - 7th 
Des Moines, Dt 


The Des Moines Catholic Worker Community, founded in 1976, is a 
response to the Gospel call to compassionate action as summarized 
by the Serman.on the Mount. In the spirit of the Catholic Worker 
tradition, we are committed to a simple, nonviolent lifestyle as we live 
and work among the poor. We directly serve others by opening our 
home for those in need of food, clothing, bedding, a shower, or a cup 
of coffee and conversation. We also engage in activities that foster 
social justice. 
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by Carla Dawson 


Hi! | hope this article finds 
everyone in good spirits. We 
have been very busy here at 
the Worker. In the past, the 
last of spring and the begin- 
ning of summer were a slower 
time here. But with the way 
things are going, we have 
seen a greater need for all of 
ourservices. The shower list 
seems never ending. The line 
forlunch and dinner is nearly 
seventy people or more. | feel 
blessed that we have enough 
water and food to help in our 
own small way. 

Eddie was sentenced to 30 
days on March 6' for his 
peacemaking activities, but he 
didn't start serving his time 
until May 6". He was at the 


“Fort” which is the Fort Des 
Moines Correctional Facility. 
He was released early due to 
overcrowding. That was a 
great joy for our community. 

Fr. Frank has been moved 
again hopefully to his final 
destination. He is now in 
Duluth, MN. He has been writ- 
ing and calling to give us up- 
dates as to how he is doing. 
He is serving his time well. 

We have had many visitors 
lately. Abraham and Kate 
came all the way from New 
Zealand to visit different 
Catholic Worker Houses and 
Farms. They were two of the 
nicest young people | have 
ever met. They spent most of 
their time at the Strangers and 


Guests Catholic Worker Farm 
in Maloy, IA, with. Betsy and 
Brian Terrell. They are now in 
either Wisconsin or Canada. 
We wish them blessings on 
their journey. 

Miles and his wife, who 
are former Grinnell stu- 
denis who volunteered 
here, stopped by for a 
short visit. It was awe- 
some to see them. | al- 
ways feel proud when 
former students stop in, 
and | can see what a gift 
they are to our world. 
Miles, | pray that you find 
much love and happi- 
ness. Keep up the great 
works. 

Richard Flamer is back 
from six months in 
Chiapas. He is tying up 
some loose ends. Claire 
Quiner is also back from 
her stay in Chiapas. You 
can look for her at the 
Worker. She will be staying 
with us for a while and hope- 
fully joining our community. 
She is a young woman with 
great compassion. She is truly 
living her life as she has been 
called to do. It fills me with 
such excitement and wonder 
to see such a young woman 
follow her calling. 

Joshua Hunn is our new 
Notre Dame summer service 
student. Joshua started out 
his time here strong, but within 
a week, he was sidelined with 
a host of illnesses. He had 
strep throat, mono and tonsil- 
litis. He was down for the 
count, but is now much better 
and is a joy to be around. He 
has a great sense of humor 
and a= gentle attitude. 

Jess Perillo has blessed us 
with his presence for a week. 


He is a friend of Ted’s from 
high school. He is a nice 
young man with a pleasant 
attitude. 

Ted has been working his 
behind off loading packages at 
UPS. He has been doing all 
sorts of odd jobs while taking 
shifts at the House, taking my 
sons to camp, and still finds 
time to write an article that is 
unbelievable (see page 6). 
Oh, and don’t let me forget, he 
is studying to take the GRE 
and training for the Chicago 
Marathon. What aman, what 
a man! 

On to my three sons...my 
oldest son, Julius, graduated 
June 1% from East High 
School. We are so proud of 
him. He is currently living at 
his grandmother’s in Daven- 
port. He is planning to go toa 
community college in eastern 
lowa. We wish him much joy 
and blessings. 

Josh has finished seventh 
grade. He is just back froma 
week at CYC Camp. If you 
have any ideas about what a 
13-year-old can do in the sum- 
mer, call me and we can talk. 
Jordan is done with elemen- 
tary school. He has advanced 
to sixth grade. He has been 
taking a GT math class at 
Central Campus. He is look- 
ing forward to July when he 
will be going to three camps. 
My three sons are living proof 
of what great things can hap- 
pen when a community raises 
children. | wish all children 
could have this experience. It 
is truly God’s_ work. 

Fran and Mike have been 
busy. Their youngest daugh- 
ter, Laura, will be leaving for 
Romania soon to teach ESL 
and will be gone for a year. 


Fran has been busy getting all 
of Fr. Frank’s letters and 
emails out. That in itself is a 
full-time job. Frank is truly 
blessed to have Fran doing 
that. (Hopefully, he’ll remem- 
ber her on Secretary's Day!) 

Irving has been extremely 
busy with all the laundry. He 
never stops and amazes us 
with a never-ending supply of 
clean towels that miraculously 
appear. 

Jackie is looking forward to a 
much-deserved vacation. She 
will be visiting her friend, Gra- 
ham, and his family in Penn- 
sylvania and hopes to visit the 
NY Catholic Workers for a 
short time. She has been 
blessed by a visit from her life- 
long friend, Jamie, and her 3- 
year-old son, Dustin. Having 
a young boy around brings 
back many memories for me. 

Jerry is as healthy as a 
horse. He is still walking miles 
and miles to pick up cans. He 
is very helpful by bringing us 
the Sunday newspaper before 
the House opens for the day. 

Now to some much sadder 
news...Michael Thompson 
has left our community to 
broaden his talents. He was 
truly a Godsend at a time 
when our community was in 
need of members. The hole 
he has left can never be filled, 
and we wish him well in what- 
ever he decides to pursue. 
Please keep him and all of our 
community in your prayers 
because without them, we are 
truly a small boat in a big 
ocean. 

We hope everyone will have 
a safe and blessed summer. 
Come visit. We would be glad 
to see you. Peace, 


Carla 


INorman’s Whereabouts 


by Norman. Searah 


Alothas happened since my 
last article. The houses that 
were moved to make way for 
the new grocery store are 
looking more like family 
homes with porches, steps, 
driveways, new windows and 
fresh coats of paint. These 
houses along with the ongoing 
work on the grocery store and 
its parking area will be done 
some time this fall. 

Meredith and Eric are selling 
the house that | am living in. 
Meredith is going back to col- 
lege to get her degree and 
they plan to do some traveling. 
One of the places they will go 
is El Salvador to visit Rev. Bob 
Cook who is now working 
down there. 

I've been finding it hard to 
find a new place to live. So 
many requirements: deposits, 
key fee, paper work and certifi- 
cates. Even when | find one 
that I think | can afford, it turns 
outthat f need more money. | 
went up to the Des Moines 
Housing Agency to see if | 
could get help in getting a one- 

roomapariment. They told me 
that [needed to be homeless 
or living in a shelter to qualify. 


People have asked me if | 
thought about moving back 
into the Catholic Worker. | 
think that would be good, so 
I’m going to ask the community 
if | could move back in. I've 
been doing a lot of praying. 
I've got a new car. It's a 1997 
Ford Taurus. 1|’m learning 
what it means to keep up with 
payments since I’ve never 
bought anything on credit be- 
fore. My payments are like 
paying off a college loan. | re- 
alize that | couldn’t keep my 
old car, the Dodge Caravan, 
which was given to me. So 
instead of selling it and feeling 
guilty about it afterwards be- 
cause it has some wiring prob- 
lems, ! donated it to St. 
Vincent de Paul. | told them 
everything about the van and 


that it had a good engine, ran 
good, but it needs new wiring. 
So they had the van out on 
their property for some time 
but guess they found a buyer 
since | haven't seen it there 
lately. 

Since Ed Bloomer was re- 
leased from jail, we've been on 
two road trips together. The 
first trip was just driving 
around checking ..out 
churches. We went to Elkhart 
where Fr. Mike Amadeo lives. 
We went to Cambridge to see 
if we could find a Catholic 
church. Then we went to 
Huxley. | told Ed about Mary 
and Hal Rasor who used to 
drive from their home near 
Collin to pick up bread from a 
family bakery in downtown 
Huxley, fill their car up with the 
bread and sweets, and deliver 
it to the Worker on Fridays. 
The bakery is no longer there. 

The other place | took Ed 
was Nauvoo, Illinois, to see 
the new church the Mormon’s 
built. We didn’t have a ticket 
to go inside and didn’t want to 
spend three hours waiting for 
a ticket so we made up our 
own tour. We discovered a 
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Catholic Church in the midst of 
everything Mormon. 

We checked out bookstores 
and found that everything 
dealt with the Mormon faith, 
and history. People were 
friendly when we toured the 
historic old town Nauvoo. We 
checked out some of the tours 
and enjoyed them. Then we 
went to Fort Madison. 

lf | had the money to buy 
Meredith and Eric’s house, I'd 
turn it into a drop-in center for 
diabetics. It would be a place 
to share struggles, read books 
and watch videos. It would be 
a place where they could 
check their blood, weight, feet, 
and eyes and a place of sup- 
port. But thatis just a dream. 

I've talked about my job do- 
ing maintenance at Interstate 
rest areas. | clean the 
restrooms, grounds, and park- 
ing areas for litter. | also an- 
swer all kinds of questions. 
There are no benefits or insur- 
ance to speak of, no corporate 
ladder to climb, but {like it. I’m 
growing tomatoes and pep- 
pers on both sides of Inter- 
state 80. They're free for the 
picking, a handful for each 
person. 
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Reflections 


Claire Quiner and child 


by Claire Quiner 

For me, Chiapas is the in- 
tricate detail of each cross stitch 
in the hand sewn blankets of the 
artisans, the carved designs in the 
walls and columns of the Santo 
Domingo Church laced with 
gold-colored paint, sun-touched 
cheeks of Indian children, and the 
tiny sparkle in everyone of the 
deep brown eyes of Mexican 
mothers. 

During my four months in 
Chiapas, I felt the purest joy 
emitting from every person’s ac- 
tions, tasks, and facial expres- 
sions, and all else concerning 
them. This joy equaled, but did 
not mask, the deepest sorrow 
that I have ever witnessed from 
seeing wrinkling faces of young, 
but quickly aging mothers when 
they kiss their babies goodbye for 
the day as they send them out to 
beg or a family’s hopes crushed 
like dry leaves between mortar 
and pestle as they watch the “man 
of the family” drink away that 
week’s food money from a 
glassed, brown bottled.” twenty” 
from the “‘Cervecentro” down the 
road. 

I fell upon the good fortune to 
be included in community and 
church events by mainly two 
families;-the family of Don 
Marcello and the family of 
Eugenio. Eugenio is the. brick- 
layer at the SYJAC center. His 
three children, Carmelita, 10, 
Dany, 8, and Lupita, 6, were my 
greatest teachers. 

These three people showed me 
new words as we went explor- 
ing down the river, explaining to 
me the roles that different leaves 
and water sources took in their 
lives. Lidia, the mother of the 
three children, kindly showed me 
how to prepare a few Mexican 
dishes. I was never as proud of 
myself as when .I 
finally was able to turn a tortilla 
on a hot pan over an open fire, 
just like Lidia and Carmelita. 
The joy growing in my heart 
neatly exploded out of my chest 
when I received applause from 
the whole family for this 
accomplishment and. coritinued 
to gleam from every pore as they 


gathered around to watch what I 
had learned again and again. 

The family of Don Marcello 
was equally wonderful to me but 
in a very different manner. I 
know three of his four children: 
Enrique works as an “ayudante” 
to Eugenio at SYJAC. Bethy 
was my very patient Spanish in- 
structor and Sabas helps to run 
SYJAC as well as volunteers full- 
time for Habitat for Humanity. I 
asked a mountain of questions of 
these three people everyday 
about anything and everything 
one could imagine and by God’s 
goodwill, they each had a greater 
mountain of patience and under- 
standing grown deep into each 
chamber of their hearts. 

Church events that I attended 
in the San Felipe community, 
(where Eugenioand his family 
live) were biblical, sacred, and 
everyone has a deep sense of rev- 
erence for the religious aspects 
of all that is involved. Semana 
Santa or, Holy Week, is the big- 
gest holiday tn Chiapas andl am 
to assume it is equal in all of 
Mexico as well. 

An event unique to the San 
Felipe church is the making of the 
“alfombros,” or carpets. Every 
pathway on church grounds ‘is 
covered with a thick, slightly 
moist layer of plain sawdust. 
There are large pieces of 
cardboard with pre-cut biblical 
figures, the Star of David, Jesus 
Bearing the cross, etc, with 2x4’s 
nailed to each end to raise it 
slightly above the ground. They 
are placed on the plain sawdust 
and the shapes are filled 
in with different colors of dyed 
sawdust. Wooden planks are laid 
at the top and bottom of each 
picture so that participants can 
pass from one side to the other 
without leaving their footprints 
in the sawdust. We stayed up 
all night making these pictures, 
working by moonlight, as a com- 
munity. : 

My time spent in San Felipe, 
taking part in church traditions 
and learning from children, is a 
wonderful part of Chiapas, joy- 
ous to all of the senses and those 
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moments will be cherished in 
my heart forever. But, there 
are equally important aspects 
of Chiapas that I saw, wit- 
nessed, and felt that are not 
joyous, wonderful, and by no 
means easy, but just the same, 
they will stay pierced into my 
heart and mind as long as Iam 
on this earth. 

I will always remember the 
piercing sound of the screams 
from the woman who had 
fallen (but maybe was pushed) 
down the cément stairs in the 
public bathroom in Santo 
Domingo. As she was loaded 
into an ambulance, her out- 
cries of agony only were 
drained by her three children’s 
terrified shrieks. Or the alco- 
holics who lay strewn about 
on the street like confetti on 
New Year’s Eve. I cringe as 
I reflect on the man who had 
passed out on the sidewalk in 
a position that he blocked the 
whole pathway, his feet stuck 
out into the street a bit as he 
used the building, perpendicu- 
lar to the sidewalk, as a pil- 
low. I had forgotten how 
common this scene is and that 
children have known this life 
since birth, but a reminder 
came to me quickly as I 
watched school children make 
a game out of the man, jump- 
ing back and forth over him 
like jump rope. 

In Chiapas, the rain brings 
fresher fruit and malaria. The 
type of agriculture practiced 
results in replenished soil and 
burned corpses. The attitudes 
of nearly everyone maintain 


tich culture and oppress: 


women...the heartiest laughs, 


the deepest rivers of tears... 


love cures and provides plenty 
for all. j 
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A Place at 


by Jean Basinger 


We often speak of the importance of 
‘table fellowship “and the role it plays in 
ye al our spiritual ‘connections with 
other human beings and with Christ 
but practicin it is not always easy. 

Last f year ie 9 traveled to Chiapas, 
9 learned a very important lesson about 
the difference between feeding the hun- 

gry and ; inviting people to come to the 
table. 

In Chiapas, people who are truly 
hungry mes suai Th = 
on the streets and they cameinta the res- 
faurants to pleads with customers to b 
the things they sellin an effort to survive, 

range from bttle who sell tiny 
packages of Chiclets to elderly women 
selling beautiful handmade weavings. 
We would, ey buy from ee who 
came, hop f it would helf 
the wan eA and ws 
hoping that they would then let us eat 
undisturhed 
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On our last nightin Chiapas) o~ = 
12-year-old Mayan girls comm 
our table with things tos Attire ae 
made our purchases, 18-yei s) 
Claire, wha was the > YOUN est 
her of our ‘group, asked rh i 
bring more chairs, Then shein 
the four “girls tosit down. Wha 
food came we passed. all the i 
around and everyone shared. 
ate, laughed, and talked. anit 
sure that night we all) recogn ini 

resence of Christ. 

Was this not lhe the experia 
the pair who met Jesus on thes 
to Emmaus following His 
jon? They did not recognize Fi 
sight or even when hearing i 

He became known to them 
they invited Him to sit at thei 
and share in the breaking af! 
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friends of the Doft Catholic Worker 


Sarah provides nursing services monthly at the Worker 
while Courtney & Alec help with whatever job needs doing. 


Bob Wright, faithful Tuesday dishwasher and 
Candy Man at the Saturday vegetable giveaway 
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Table 


night in Chiapas, fou 


Mayan gin came ig j Ati x —— 

things tosell. Affer we rises Graham Stanford, Vid d 

| ih 2. -; meliPetsche, Juggler and - rt ib t f pits ae hind 
rehases, t ~year-ola, esher ordinaire expert carpenter ea s Cuz 
as the Le 

up, asked the waiter 


airs. Then she invites 
osit down. When oun 
s prassed all the dishes 
veryone shared. UE: 
and talked and Vp 
t we all recognized | the 
avist 
ot tke the experience of 
net Jesus on the Road 
allowing His crucifix. 
{not recognize Fimb 
hen hearing His voice, 
e known to them when 
fim to sit at their table 
he breaking of bread. 


Sr. Charlotte Huetteman stopped by 
to drop off some delicious 
home-baked goodies. 


Rachel Miller, Luther College 
student & volunteer 
Lee Hill, often seen at Friday night Mass 


Becca and Mark Lindah 
lew very gifted friends of the Worker. 


Pa 
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Pea ke i al - AE 
ishHunn, our summer Notre Dame student, spent 12 Jackie Robinson & Betzy Elifrits from Simpson College. 


‘hours organizing-our Peace & Justice-Library. Betzy did her May Term project at the Worker. 
** All DMCW Photos** 
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by Becca Lindaht, 
DMCW volunteer 


After liturgy ai DMCW Fri- 
day night, June 14, Bill and 
Jean Basinger, long time sup- 
porters and friends of the 
Worker, talked to the group 
about their recent trip to 
Cuba. They went to Cuba in 
March 2002 with World Wide 
Ministries division of the Pres- 
byterian Church for ten days 
with a group of eight people. 

Bill gave a historical over- 
view of Cuba from 1492 for- 
ward. He detailed its discov- 
ery by Columbus and wound 
his way up to José Marti, the 
journalist who helped lead a 
revolution against Spain in 
the fate 19" century, and 
eventually to the time when 
Cuba was a U.S. colony under 
the leadership of Fulgencio 
Batista, a friend of the U.S. 

Fidel Castro eventually led 
a revolution against Batista in 
the 1950s, promising that the 
revolution would be for the 
poor and starving people in 
the mountains. The U.S. gov- 
ernment turned away from 
helping Castro and so Castro 
turned to the USSR. Castro’s 
accomplishments included 
sending teachers into rural ar- 
eas to improve literacy and 
improving health care for all. 
Bill spoke of the myths and 
facts of the acceptance and 


In 1933 a Belgian-born 
woman named Adelaide 
Bethune was introduced to 
the Catholic Worker House. 
As is recorded in the collec- 
tion Voices of the Catholic 
Worker, she remembers the 
fateful event as follows: “Dor- 
othy Weston gave me a tour 
of the place, and sent me 
home with copies of the pa- 
per. And all the way home on 
the ‘el’, | read these things 
and I, ah... fires were being 
kindled.” 

She remarked how austere 
the presentation of the paper 
was. There was no artwork. 
For years afterward, she cre- 
ated pictures for the newspa- 
per, many of which, including 
her famous masthead shown 
above, is still commonly used 
today. She is now known sim- 
ply as Ade Bethune. 

What I find truly inspiring 
about this woman is how she 
was able to unite everything in 
her life to progress towards 
one goal—whether it was her 
ancestry, her immediate fam- 
ily, her religion, her profes- 
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nonacceptance of Christianity 
in Cuba, and of the spread of 
healthcare for Cubans. He 
mentioned the fact that, in gen- 
eral, Protestant churches were 
supportive of the revolution 
while the Catholic Church was 
not; the Catholic Church re- 
mained supportive of Batista 
and those who prospered in 
Cuba. When Bill and Jean 
were in Cuba with their group, 
they were guests of a Presby- 
terian church in Havana whose 
pastor was Dora Arce, who 
sees herself as a product of the 
revolution yet a Committed 
Christian. Bill said their group 
wasn’t there to evangelize and 
in fact, evangelization has 


sion—her entire being was di- 
rected towards God and social 
justice on earth. This whole- 
ness in one’s life is a task with 
which we should all struggle. 
Till she passed on May 1“ of 
this year, at the age of 88, she 
was able to touch the hearts 
and souls of countiess people 
in many different ways. 
Ade’s father was a major in 
the Belgian Army during WWI, 
her grandfather the president 
of the senate. “The general 
public tend to get funny ideas 
about aristocracy, often associ- 
ate it with enormous wealth, 
opulence and idle pleasure” 
she once said. “Instead, | was 
brought up with a serious 
sense of duty, responsibility 
and service to people.” 
It was in her early childhood 
that | believe she developed 
her artistic love as well. Her 
father had inherited from his 
uncle two medieval manu- 
scripts: beautifully illustrated 
Breviary-Missal, and Book of 
Hours. When it was her famil- 
ial duty to pass on the heir- 
looms, she wrote, “I.shall now 


Basingers—Visit Garba 


Bill and Jean Basinger 


been one cause of trouble in 
Cuba. 

Bill addressed other issues 
they encountered while travel- 
ing in Cuba. He noted that in 
this island nation that is 750 
miles long and has 11 million 
people, the government un- 
der Castrois now inclined to 
help the Church with social 
services. The government 
has divided up cities into a grid 
and has directed people to 
watch over the elderly within 
their grid perimeters. There 
are herbal farms to provide 
medicinal herbs for people 
because medicine is scarce. 

Another issue Bill spoke of 
was that of the long-standing 
U.S. embargo against Cuba. 
Many other countries, such as 
Canada, Switzerland, and 
Germany, trade with Cuba. A 
revealing fact Bill and Jean 
discovered is that the United 


Catholic Worker illustra: 
Ade Bethune dies at & 


by Ted Walker 


be able to write [my sister] 
FranHois and announce to her 
that the Bethune manuscipts 
are treasured in [a] good home 
and that she will be able to 
share the satisfaction of hav- 
ing become a benefactor in 
memory of Uncle Felix, whose 
stories and artistic treasures 
enchanted our childhood.” 

Ade was deeply rooted in 
her family, or as Peter Maurin 
would say it, “our word is tradi- 
tion.” Itwas her family and her 
upbringing that drove her to 
seek out where her artistic 
expression was needed the 
most. 

Each month she would study 
the patron saints and make a 
picture for the newspaper. 
What one notices right off 
while looking at her work is 
how simple their appearances 
are. The saints look like regu- 
lar people performing daily 
tasks. Ade said, “Dorothy was 
interested in the stories of the 
saints. Real people doing the 
works of mercy. Not abstract 
personifications but real 
people. St. Vincent de Paul 
with little babies that he gave 


States trades with Cuba too— 
despite an official stance to 
the contrary—as we just trade 
through other countries, by 
trading such products as 
Pepsi (Mexico) and Heinz 
Ketchup (U.S.). In many ways, 
lifting the embargo would not 
be desired by Cuba, Bill 
stated. It would turn too many 
things upside down. 

Inthe 1990s, the USSR with- 
drew from Cuba, and this left 
Cuba in dire straits, Bill com- 
mented. It left Cuba with hor- 
rible food shortages. Cuba 
has now been slowly coming 
out of this terrible period. 
Cuba is now using both pesos 
and dollars to help the 
economy; things such as bus 
tours are popular as a way to 
help visitors see the country 
and help the economy. In 
Cuba, people still have ration 
cards, which last for 10 days 


homes to, and St. Martin de 
Portes taking care of the sick.” 
This, | believe, is the right way 
to view the saints, not an im- 
age to praise, but a person to 
emulate. 

Kierkegaard once wrote this 
about artists: “Sometimes in 
life it is a good sign of some- 
one great, that a person fails 
like a madman to separate the 
worlds of poetry and reality but 
sees the later sub specie 
poeseos,” or from the poetic 
point of view. This is a perfect 
description of Ade.She cre- 
ated her artwork from perceiv- 
ing those around her. 

Later in jife she was in- 
spired by the memory of her 
parents and began building 
houses and providing living 
spaces for the elderly. Even 
how she viewed those houses 
is refreshing. She was notori- 
ous about having complete 
control over the constniction 
process, but her aim was this, 
in her own words: “I am inter- 
ested in making buildings hu- 
man.” 

It is without question that 
Ade Bethune, in her humble 
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Paul VI, this crime was re- 
peated three days later, on 
August 9, against the civilian 
population of the city of 
Nagasaki, murdering thou- 
sands more. These two cities 


were chosen 
particularly because they had 
no military significance and so 
had suffered none of the dam- 
age done to most other, more 


ALL IOWA CONVERGENCE 
AINST WAR AND TERRORISM: 
No MORE VICTIMS 


made, Peace Activist 


Moines in a parade of creative 
resistance to the war.” 

The focus of the two days 
was to develop alternatives to 
the violent military response 
implemented by the Bush ad- 
ministration. The coordinators 
describe their motivation as 
follows: 

”...The U.S. led, so called 
“War on Terrorism’ has al- 
ready [been], and will continue 
to be, responsible for lowered 
standards of living, mass 
amounts of civilian casualties, 
continued restrictions of our 
constitutional civil liberties, 
racism and xenophobia. ...We 
want a solution that will truly 
bring an end to global terror- 
ism. Nota solution like the one 
proposed by the Bush adminis- 
tration which disregards hu- 
man lives, puts profits over the 
lives of people and creates the 
conditions that breed terrorist 
activity. We oppose all forms of 
terrorism, especially those hid- 
ing under the guise of war, 
such as the terrorism that Bush 
is currently conducting. In or- 
der to bring an end to terror- 
ism, the conditions that cause 
terrorism must be abolished 
and those who force those 
conditions on others must also 
be abolished. These are the 
same conditions that breed the 
economic and social inequali- 
ties that cause terrorism to 
surface.” 

At one workshop the effect of 
our military bombardment was 
discussed. The bombardment 
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militarized, Japa- 
nese cities. These 
first atomic bombs 
were dropped as 
“experiments” as 
much as acts of war 
and planners 
wanted pristine tar- 
gets by which to 
measure the bombs’ 
destructive power 
and found them in 
the peaceful undis- 
turbed cities of 
Hiroshima and 
Nagasaki. 

In the more than 
half century since, 
this unpunished 
crime and 
unrepented sin have festered. 
Since Hiroshima, war has be- 
come more a series ci massa- 
cres of unarmed civilian popu- 
lations than struggles between 
warring armies. The terrorist 


ethic of Hiroshima has become = 


the policy of the United States 
and has been adopted by its 
enemies in a horrific attack on 
New York City last September. 


has led to the deplorable fact 
that we Americans are now re- 
sponsible for the deaths of over 
3,000 innocent Afghan civilians. 
This is a chilling number that 
mirrors the September 11th 
death toll. Further discussions 
pointed out that in addition to 
the outright deaths and destruc- 
tion inflicted, we left Afghani- 
stan littered with hundreds of 
deadly unexploded ordnance 
ranging in size from pop-can 
cluster bomb canisters (colored 
a bright yellow which has 
caught the eye of many an un- 
suspecting child,) to the hun- 
dred plus pound bombs. 
Saturday’s keynote speaker 
was Albert Michael, author and 
co-founder of Z-Magazine. 
Covering some of his basic te- 
nets of activism and the value of 
the alternative media, Mr. Albert 
gave such comments as... 
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In the months since, terror- 
ism has been visited upon 
the people of Afghanistan 
and more is promised to 
come down 
upon the people of the U_S. 
in a cycle that Secretary of 
Defense Donald Rumsfeld 
warns may never end. 
Rejecting Mr. Bush’s and 
Mr. Rumsfeld’s doctrine of 
Enduring Terror, our com- 
munities will vigil outside 
the gates of Offutt’s Kinney 
Gate each day from 8 am 
to 5 pm on August 6, 7, and 
8, finishing at 11 am on Au- 
gust 9. We will stand at the 
gates in witness, some in 
prayer and fasting, with 
banners calling for a better 
future. Some may choose 
to act in civil resistance (or 
divine obedience) and risk 
arrest and jail by “trespass- 
ing,” or violating the delu- 
sion that passes for secu- 
rity around the nuclear 
planners. Evenings will be 
spent in discussion, re- 
freshment, rest, reflection, 
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"...What do | think of ter- 
ror? What kind of question is 
that? Itis like asking what do 
| think of cancer? Terrorism 
— attacking innocent popu- 
lations to gain political.ends 
— is vile and grotesque. It is 
on display... [in the] desper- 
ate acts of individual bomb- 
ers. But itis also visible rhany 
other places — most often — 
aided and abetted by my own 
country’s political elites, its 
mainstream media, and its 
corporate owners.” 

Later in the day, a smaller 
group of around 175-200 
anti-war protestors gathered 
in Nollen Plaza. The speak- 
ers called for an immediate 
end to the politics of vio- 
lence. They called for more 
equity in the distribution of 
power and wealth. A street 
theater artist paraded a cos- 
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education and celebration at 
the Spirit of Peace Commu- 
nity near the Creighton Uni- 
versity campus. 

Please join us, for a few 
hours or for the duration of 
the vigil. Our friends at Spirit 
of Peace offer hospitality, 
floor space for those who can 
take it and some beds for 
those who need them. Please 
let us know if you are coming 
and need a place to stay. 

Brian Terrell 
Executive Director 
Catholic Peace Ministry 
4211 Grand Avenue 
Des Moines, IA 50312 
(515) 255-8114 
(641) 785-2321 


tumed “Sacred Cow’ repre- 
senting the Pentagon, led ona 
leash by a slick cigar-smoking 
lobbyist who feeds the cow an 
endless supply of your dollars. 

Then the group took to the 
streets and chants of the 
marchers echoed off the walls 
of buildings of downtown Des 
Moines. The bullhorn crack- 
led and started the chant, 
“Saddam, Noriega, bin Laden, 
and Pinochet, all products of 
the CIA.” The rhythms build 
and the crowd warms with the 
satisfaction that comes with 
exercising constitutional rights 
in a group marching through 
the streets of a large city. It’s a 
small thrill and it’s something 
physical, something tangible 
that gives one the distinct 
sence of accomplishment and 
solidarity. 
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DMCW NEEDS 


Prayers! Without them, none of the rest matters. (REALLY!) 
Money! Maintaining our three old houses is a constant challenge and since we're not 


a non-profit organization, we don’t geta break on property taxes. Cash donations large and 
small are always welcome and needed. 


Renovation Needs! if you have not visited us in the last couple of years, you will be 
surprised at all the work that’s been done on our houses. Still, there is a lot more that needs to 
be done. Ligutti House needs exterior painting, windows and completion of the new porch. 
Lazarus House needs a new roof, basement renovation, and a back stairway. Dingman House 
needs an updated kitchen. Alll three houses need fire escapes and have electrical and plumbing 
needs. So good carpenters, plumbers and electricians are always needed. We need folks who 
can take on a specific project whether they do it themselves or pay to have it done. 
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Food and Stuff! We can always use canned and dty goods as well as toiletries. Especially 
needed are coffee, canned fruit, vegetables, beans, soup and stews, disposable razors and 
shaving cream, deodorant, toothbrushes and toothpaste, shampoo, hand soap, toilet paper, 
tissue, paper towels, maxi-pads and tampons. 


Finally, we are always looking for individuals or work crews to help with maintenance and 
general cleaning. There is a lot of yard and garden work to be done. People are always wel- 
come to come and help us out with the hospitality. Just give a call or drop by. 


Thanks for your continued support. 
The Des Moi, s Catholic Worker, 1310 - 7th St., Des Moines, [A 515-243-0765 
Please ser contributions to: PO Box 4551, Des Moines, [A 50306 


